DAUGHTERS   OF   QUEEN   VICTORIA

nine in the morning when the breathing from the
bed ceased. She held her mother's hand and kissed
it, and Albert took her into the room next door. He
brought to her the daughter with whom she was so
loath to part, and left them together, saying to Alice :
cc Comfort Mamma." To the girl that was a moment
of self-dedication which she never forgot. Year
after year, during her married life abroad, she wrote
to her mother on that day renewing her vow, and
telling her that neither time nor distance could ever
loosen the dear obligation then laid on her by her
father.1

The Duchess's death produced an effect on the
Queen that was strange in one possessed of so vigorous
a vitality. She clung to her grief as if to something
intrinsically precious which must be cherished for
its own sake, and she surrendered herself to the
luxury of self-pity :

" Except Albert/5 she wrote to her uncle, " (who I
very often don't see but very little in the day), I have
no human being except our children, and that is not
the same Verhaltniss to open myself to : and besides a
woman requires women's society and sympathy sometimes,
as men do men's. All this, beloved Uncle, will show you
that without dwelling constantly on it, or moping or
becoming morbid though the blank and the loss to me,
in my isolated position especially, is such a dreadful and
such an irreparable one, the worst trials are yet to corne.
. . . But the general sympathy for me, and approval of
the manner in which I have shown my grief, as well

1 Princess Christian, Alice, p. 197.
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